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man’s extraordinary scheme to k witora F interfar.
Ameder S with her life is told in this fascinating novad |

By BERTA RUCK

Author of "The Wrong Mr. Wright,” “The Arrant Rover,” Bio
Copyright, 1028, Dodd, Mead & Co.

— ; P
The Subconscious Courtship |

“H0's WIIO STORY
0's WHO IN THE

,PHINSTONE, charm-
miﬂﬁﬂﬁ: who has inherited a
4 [:",,,ﬁ,,, Harried by relatives and
,',‘t.l'm\o want to apénd her money, |
'i!arn who want to marry her for |
‘j': deoides 1o marry @ hushand for |
 enience,’” to fend off the harpics,"” |
w ikt o RRY CARMIOHARL,
‘f'a?fr ﬁ‘:erun. man of peraonality, |
m engineer whe haa invented a ncio

which he agrees to
'm:z;;?w Businesa’' propovi-

ot !
Clover &

The favorite yeviter of fasei-
nating love storics hus weitten
new vomanee of tanaled affee-
tioms and true devation, Wateh
thix page far

“A Man of His
Word”

fion. EADOWS, Clover's
ROSEMARY %‘m of the period.

are wmore venssuring  than the vight |
ideas,  For a long time 1 thenght it was |

, o preft
mﬂﬁgﬂ' MEABOWS- aunt, who has only a mntter of husiness (hnt l'Im-nri

ded Clover in adversity end ia
«ith favors.
"ﬁ'ﬂrﬂa'ﬂ' :ounaer daughter, @

it d-natured chap,
OLT. big, geod-n
n':.ﬁ;#flf in love with Rozemary.

The Dream Comes True
T from lier nose there stuck out
Carmichael's own device—the at-
' t would hold her safely
ket of his mast,
thig was his

urhmf‘ﬂt tha

pame in the goc
This W8 aehievement |

m come true.
dr:?lrmir'hﬂt‘l was of the type to whom

he drean. must nlways mean nore t-hrm
uﬂ.m'y- Yot money was in it too. Neoxt

ey wonld see Major war-
r'Icluwl'l\‘:'l‘:lf the smariest lavnch on
h jyer, if he chose, instend of this
I||-I:‘z|-';..-p|’:'|1 olil punt  which, hawover,
I-;". atag party  ahoard found  pood
anugh, Nothing qneceeds Nke sneepss,
;'h} mast hnving sueceeded her inven-
or found himselt wanted in half a |lf-z-
M paving eapneitios connected  with
gepanuntirs. ('armichnel of llari mn::
'uln have Lol his pick of jobs, .
= went it wns wtill the debut of tha
n:!tt that held him, and he hadl m"
time. 1o wi<h, for the settling np rlv
which thines wortlid e mope peafitnhle |
o him in the long run, ‘Ir nos it
ge if he Tl nmy iden nr intention of
married life, It was not fis ih.

pess of his were not completely |

povnmying
that mad

ol
H'1!;::-rnlf‘m-r- e gnaed after 1hat nirehip !
with exes full of pride In _l.in work, of
eratitude tow arl the ane sight nn ul.rth I
vt hanished  fggm his mental view
i peembranee of a girl whn ehone |
oll rose-white nbove & gown that glint-
od like o fich. That blessed, nssful
anell of gos anid machinery, of tracing |
maper aml enrbons had shut ont t'hnr:
egrios  “'seent  memory of Car- |
michael’=. the hounting whiff of eweot- |
brier under the vain, No wonder Inln;
grateful glance followed the nirship. |

Fainter and fainter. smaller "‘."'li
gualler she drifted away in the dis-
fance.

Carmichael dropped his hend again,
tarned to his guesta, Henty was sRYing.
"MWhat time does the Trince get
down ¥

“Ahont three o'clock, T suppose; or
arly aftep luneh,*’

“Tanch now?"’ .

o1 think &0, (Out of the wav, Peter.)
Kettle's boiling for coffee—""

dear Mres, Holt! 1 am afraid uu\\'l
| that It is all wrong, 1 nm afraid” l
her voice faded, *'it ix the u<nal thing

lier, of course, With him.*

and Major Carmichael wepe living npart

I thought it was all pight. But, oh.
]

—there ix samebndy olse,  Not with |

Now it war at this moment that Cae- |

michael, that quarter of a ile away In

his punt, having stnred like o sun-
struck man at the opening sentences
of his letter, slowly pendd through those
sentences agnin, then turneld to the eml,
“Your loving wife. Clover.'" Noxt, he
raeed throngh the lotter: the love-letter
that Clover had written from the office

and on the last morning hefore she knew |
for certain that Elphinstone Brothers |
was to be in the hand of the receiver, !

Carmichael then lifted his head. ITe

sndd, w0 abruptly that Peter, the tor- !

rier, Iving psleep against the hampe®
swlddenly pricked up his ears and ut-
tered A quick, * expeetant bark—Car-
michael said. T have got to got up to
town at onece,"’

""To town, now?" exclaimed IMTenty.
hope **

“What 2—No: 1 don't think =0, Yon
HEEy on, won't you¥ 1 have got to get
back to town.'’

“Coming down ngain tenight " nsked
Ilenty,

"‘f\'n, FEr—T don’t know. 1lease |
don’t hother about wme.  Expeet me

when win see ne,"” answersd his hosr,

He rous to hix feet. grasped the pale, |

couldn’t punt there, seized the prdiie,

“Right-o!" enid O'Brien. quietly, |

taking the otheg paldle, “Put vou

axhore now, There js 4 gootdl tenin up,
The Young Lady Across the Way

You could jnst juake it.  Got une
money ¥ Ta himsell he snid, 1=
his wife. "

For (Drien Limil hevote v this
time perhinps ane of Harey Caemicelael’s
bf‘ﬁl friends,  Mutual lKing hna vipenen
sinea that day when the two had Tunehed

together at  the Clemntis; the  duy !

that O'Brien had held forth on modern
marriage and the seneible view. Noi

one word more on that subjeet had |

paseed hetween the two men.  Never
once had Carmichael volunteered, or
had O'Brien invited, confidenes an 1l

subject of marringe even in general. |
but the younger man had soon realized |
that something mus<t be aentsly wrong, |

A current betweon them wns strong as
the silent flow of the Thames,

O'Brien and Henty snw Carmichoel
off at the station with five seconds in

“My Inet lunch in peace and ecom.
fort,” sighed O'Brien through a moutli-
ful of inm sandwich., *“Tomorrow the

hand; Carmichael, hatless as he wns, !
atill in his white river shoes and his
binzer, accompanied by g wilidlv agi. |

tnted Peter, who refused tn be loft on

ohinf is lunehing his duke at the—— By ! 0 platform,

the war, Carmichael, do. you mind see- |
g If there 15 anything from the grant |

man among vour mail?"’
SRight-n'- " Harre Carmichael Ing-
el that bundle out of his blazer pocket,

perfect casunlness as they strolled back

He undid the knot of the <teing that fo Tobb’s  bonthonse and  the punt,

twoen # i1l feam Lobh's minl an envel.

opi marked 0L 11, M, B there fr-ﬂ;“\hm the slver, waking up 1o it

| wildest  enthusinam, beeame ans Jong

ot anmthier syvelope,

At the sight of this Tilarry Cap- |
wihael’ s eves dilnted  swddenly, TTis
hogit gase e sihiben voleatr L, then
wept e thamping  more gickiy than
ehiald e Bt of eay man who has |
ot aver every kind of  inadness, I

ekl e tore open that envelope. |
It hnl Neen forwneded, bt was ad- !
deivwed 1o L ne his Buston romd
miovie. oo handwriting  which  for
et e Badn't seon, The hmndwrit -
e ol 4o, his wife, Good Tleavers!

What ol <he to sav to him?

A thet waent, net o gquarter of a
h Claver spr in the pmnt thu
| gty el was ehiateer.

bier womisines alwat a0 vaeiery of

s b gl hents, the Prinee’s
artienl, the fipeworks tondeht, the 1N s
g ek To herselt shie Kopt pogoeat s
Iz el “Chie wight s well look for

Aoveadle g hundle of hay o= sxpect
Poosee B pgadin Itnooall this erowil,
Porlings Lo ondy e down the first
Wiy ol the pewntta pod thien vour Lack

1 Him gt %

FPor snving every suedit woment of
the dner ta davs Clover'® zray eves
:f--' Boen continally senrediine Fvorv
Mishinivod ol venvereld bl an
Maran ot el ewseal her tenrer i

al again, 11 owas ot Flaees, Sl e
wtorhint fondiongn
"Uive e Toles wolinele i ieedd nenn

fiufia Thos <abl Mg ol i the
Ober pant te Ny frienel Mi<. Men-
Tore, Lo whom wlie wis sittjig. Nhe
Mol woftly,  under eover of et
Bl Jhoe il Wosemarey wmd San-
fle Povr v, 1 dhonight the fipss dny
‘P- Wi Josking <o poetivalaely sel)
e eoeins 1o have wilted apain, '
..”I"“ el skl Clover s Aot
W enpesslonn el Vpoar, poor.
iyl *

III..l_" Piaslness wau absalutoly #nlned.
M marmaesd Ms, Lol ST gonee
nh alitely suinadp v

“Ihiny n=k

o e what Tippened
gl My, Mendinw e, 1 only o it
il b was wareded 1o death, Snna
At overything s leing  “wonmd up
"j“"l it =B ol e there swonbidn'y bie
Im—"';ll"" l‘n'ITlN P e swarhd left T
HIRE st WD Jst linve 1o a0 oot
Vel He iy @il o ey e
U e

AT 1
S L] (TR
N TR
Alin ey
.|'|

U exaerly whepe <o was w e
went o Meo Elphinstone !
oo tragedy s ) said, Clover, v
Vst nar gao -““‘”j]‘hflll\"\ At
said rI}‘......".. h.M Morrying wenks N
Wi ,“‘ {I'IH' steatglitening out’ 1o he
Wiial LT rald hers et M

!

Al

l-'-.' —‘ ] '\\Hll that, at least during
b ool ) I wnted e ar lenst
R " e vt ion gl have
* y R e Phe sipien e with
PAUOUE lirst o
"l

e s glil shie el il
b . i el e
Sy Mes. 1o, Uhut,t she paused.
Ml my wsking, denr Mrs. |

Lol
MW whiar gt .
s of frepert: ™ it that voung huse |

Movop's
“"”_"\ir.-_- Aunt Rowsy heaved lier most
ot Wil Ol iy dene ! 1 don't
Wy

T Wt inppened oven there, eithivr,
WHY ohe His to ses

Y l“_h bl the

Ity ||ﬁ“,::"ll'.|" .”m' "'i'" cares for suffep-
Liow !14- Tl“v woueyes o O dovsn’t even
Wabout ! nn T uhout, what unydhing
"'l,'-'?hiu‘-'".,\ ""! mustn't even usk v
They ') poen 3% tless they el one, |
Ve, Ty t;::ll'lll .lili:l\l:.I{\ g |dmll : ;'!.!!

’ tder !

hourned thiy |&ll‘.‘-\'h‘l’ul’l‘lilll.”" fl‘!Fln‘.‘

o
llltu'n:l: :::..:: all sorts of wrong idens

Hedd it up. The letters foll apnrt, “l‘-|

“Plity Carmichael will miss the finpls,™
Suite,”” sanl [Tenry,
At the moment of the Prines’s areivnl

foreat of poles and ours hield at the toss
in honor of the fair-haired lad whe
flushed quickly along Phe couprse wive
ing o pink rvibhoned steaw e o the
ronr of “For lie'= o jolly good fullow "%
at thnt mowent armichoel hiol reached
rown,

e was <ot inte o telephone bax ot
Poilington 8tation aml was ringing up
a vity office. ls thar Elolinstone
Rrothers? T ey, is thar Elphin-
stome Dhratliers® Maior  Carmichasl
speaking. wnnmis 1o speak to Mes. Cor-
michael,  Yoes, T will lhang on, O,
P« that ven Me, Wrelght% o This s
Mujor Caemlehore]l speaking. Can |
spak tooney wifer Whints oh ! Thanl
vou overy tbel, thnnk vor, T owill rine
up the Preospect then, ™

Followel the inteelude, whieh soennad
to Carmiehael  theee contaries  lang
during which he pearerested the atten -
tion of the operator aned guve the fres<dy
wirmber.  Phon waired, waired, waired
nutil he heard the cliverfal girlish voies,
1 ovan o get nooreeve-reply Y

Sl ddnshe ! I waein, never mind !
Iostlh egee there mvselt,” valled Caor-
mwitehmel, aml he stevde it of v b

Nuother b= swis vavsed by 1l
AR U CCETE ML TR that wwanent of the in
effnlile Pajorr =l i wethier ddos
viomlil, dn that spaees of Phe, liave con
trived Lo hevoge sepirated oo hils
mster byoa phessing tenek o piled el
with barggage. te base Tost s T ing-
abd to have ool e way leawewn thiv
fubvrinth of human legs oo nn exit in

Yl

the oppsite dipeetion?

“Ghal Lord U fumed Cormichael
Wil el whond YN e, oter.
Peter, for the spoee of more minutes
that seemsd hours

- :.-;; Nuar e vaptain . snidd

w porter cheerfully . hat wonld thia be
vour dorg?’

Shrowon't b vers el longer,
poturned  Carndehnels pod he Taughesd
Ll with velier, with exbilaration ove
that whivh now Ty before Bmg (O adn 'y
Jer mnnnger subl she wns ar home')
b heve Just ovotmeonge T ticke Liime bk
o the Thogs® Tlome . wheve by bielongs

Coane alopge Peters o dufernnl pss,’

With et Dol e e kel vl Tandos
bbbt ot Dis v sl witle gl
el b stoifed bree T poeta o by
p one=potiied notec The st el L
that o thar would cerrainly e o
by Ioe o whirl el fivoberent, o,

vapiient tpgs ol Phouglit e s
it the tixi, gove the order for 1
dvive, long vovngh i wlh vvnseienery, bt
not as long ws 00 semmed o Caemichnel
Wik the alasliml taxt gBoiig te vun oot
ol peteal, b e lown o senet g

Hep letter was ocenshiod hetween L=
Hwers Wit wis i b D Ko w
wien by beeart, having stoeed ot s
el otonor b else, i the teadn ol ol
wary o between Ty dvd the Laidon
perminis.  Senteuves g theselves in
Lis ear: b don’t Koow whnt las hagp-
penwd, exeept o extraoedinaey Thing,
I love vous Do love vou .

oy, oy denr, all these wasted dus s

o think of those D"
oy en, by dove, those 270 nhoogehin o

wbie el feeltinig, s he sat i thiis
v Ling v, with  thie wilidesi dnip
tener e Tl yen Knewns N Hhose

divs, weels, wasted it lis G ik
“I'. for! Why vouldn't this slhig ot o
deiver get on®  Leaning lavk, Carmich

ael fondled Petee's enrc As usoady his !

wlr fuee was sevene above Hmuli. I'n
think of all he Bl wissed —iold W

missing sl Bat  the  skies bl |

fallen !

because they thivk they | CONTINUED TOMORROW

: By Sidney Smith

THE GUMPS—These Are My People $

FOLKS,* ¥ WANT
SO 0 MERT
MISS Loe Y
ROM
AUSTRAL\A-

Ruby M. Ayres ’I

SOMEBODY’

O'Brien quickly! ““Na  bad news, H:
|

“We shonld have lost that hrite
ingain if he had hean left behind,"" satd
[O'Brion 1o Henty, setting the note of

——

-

| AM AN O\D
ER\EWMD OF MISS
LOET™'S FAMILN- \T
WAS Jusw A
COMMCDENMCE WA
WE MET Oowm

THE BOAT—- WE
HAD A WOMDEREUL
TR P=

|

!

NES
ENMJONED tURRY
MINUYE QF

THE STR\D =

MR. GUM®? S
SUCH PEUGHIELL
COMPANY -
INTELLIGENT -
S0 WMTERESTING -

SOOM FO0W DINMNMER -

N R e L

WELL fOoLwxs wt MusSY Bt
M\SS \OFTY A®MD \ WAVE
A PDINNER ENOAGEMENT “THIS EVENING
AND M(CEKETS FOR TUE SBHMOW - SHE

1§ ONLN MERE TOR A TEW DAMS
WAMT YO SHOW wWeR ABOUT
LP TOME EVENING
BN JOY

WHAT DOES “THAY
GUY “THINK THIS
A WAITING
RoOM 7 JUST
A PLACE TO
HAMG AROUWD
UMTIL IN'S TIME
Yo G0 SOME
PLACE -

VES-AND I ugt
THIMKS ARTER HE
YAWES (M ALL TME
SHOWS ENTERTAIMING
YHAY AFECUIELD
KAMGARDO TMAT M
@oING TO EPEMD
LMy TTiME BSAYRING
AMD LWABHING
; DISHMES FOR HIM [
ME'S CRATM=- | 0SS
ME THMAKMKS STWE
MNIGHMT A
] \S BAS

TO0® ME-
\\r_/

I’y Hayward

The voting Iadye aiross the v

save she's atennl theee  gngst Lo
soune gnfiirness evenoan the great
colloge  gnme of  football, as <he
overlieard  her brother say  1hes
wepe Instructed o tackle low anid
L,

LOOK AT THAT SOFT-HEAD. THATS
FIVE TIMES HE'S PRETEMDED TO HAVE
To PASS HER DESK WITH THAT
PECE OF BLAAK
PAPER 1M HIS

MISTER SUITHERS
ARE YYOU HAVING
TROURLE WITH
MYOUR EYES 7

The Ria Mill Which e

NCHOOL DAYS

JIiMMY AND ED .SAID LAST

AFTER AMAS WHEN
THEY HAD GoT ALL

| ALAO - w7
| DO THEYW
\ Look

1 BAD ? [=n!

| f'ﬂ..._.

. SAY THE® 15T 1L.O0K 5]
B340 OR TOVWD ZEE '‘tnr 504078
NG b AL JEW: ;
ER (MRS TAALS VIAD A OAME »
TANT YO SEE HERS wab (0]
- THe BELT 7 ke [ oy
o T e i
- o - r
AL 3z
'J!‘r -
(37 /
"
1Y \
S

HURRY! VUONCHA REMEMBER

WEEK THEY Woukp HAVE THiS SCRAP

“THEIR PRESENTS -

e
REWND !

PETEY—Too Rod_About Ira Hall

-

0 41 W AN )

GASOLINE ALLEY—Shifting Gears

INVOLUNTARY
DISEMBARNAT O
FRom BresLED

BiL & Do are croeren
© SHOvEL The Smov/
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S Ot HLal e M)

. e

SMNOW SHOVELERS' .'H
STRIKE {}
-

e e T T r el o h
A ; [S

HERE COMES
A BOBSLEO!

ﬁooTPﬁm?;- T 'F:\E\
 pwi6) @JaNOS oF Time o

—

w ) ’f“"-—- DonT
Huea.: /i GET EYCTED \RA,
MABEL WoNT DE S/

Jown Tor AN HOUR
( MET—— SHE'S STiLL
PRETYING UP

,--——-—---\!!/ _
/ — PoiTinG £ FoDERuG ) 4
SEY, GUNLS AL
FORLY AUT THEY — | (ANT
STAHD PAIT Ao Powper’ )
’"_rr Ap | THi T
Ul s A GIIRUS
[ APPCARAMCE ',
— e

L
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VAT VLA AR - :. i =t
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KEAS

|
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MORNING ?

WELL , SKEEZI X. WHOSE
B8Oy ARE YoOU THIS

HOMEY,

gy ». ¥

e T

HOVY wWOULD YOUu
Liki & SLICE CF _
8RLap ANMD JEWLY?/

S———

ki QT
J‘-l- CORTAIMLY

THINK HE
CTARVIMNG




